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Chapter4: Power Behind Purpose 


Author's Notes: 


Pure home grown fiction cont's. 


Jimmy slowly became aware of his surroundings. Despite the blurred vision and nausea from the sedative, his 
senses seemed more keen than ever. He found himself lying on a soft chaise and his hands were loosely bound. 
The small link chain was cuffed to one wrist, brought around his back and cuffed to his other wrist, allowing 
good range of motion side to side but more limited range towards the front; he found that his hands could not 
come any closer than six inches to each other when held out near his chest. Just enough motion to do some 


things, but not enough to be be able to effectively defend himself. 


The room Jimmy observed seemed like an elegant study, with mahagony paneling and scroll work on the walls 
and floor to ceiling bookcases that were filled with books. The floor had thick, rust and cream colored throw 


rugs that gave way in some places to cream marble tiled floors. Besides the chaise that Jimmy was lying upon, 


there were two rust colored wing back chairs positioned at an angle toward a deep set fireplace. The framing 
and mantle matched the marble and woodwork found in the room. Also noted was a large desk in the far back 
side of the room, behind which was a long window dressed with heavy rust colored drapes that were closed to 
the view outside. Indeed, Jimmy could not tell if it was day or night; only the faint glow of a crystal wall lamp 
near the chaise shed light upon the room. "So, you are finally coming around. Very good". The sharp, 
aristocratic voice had an oriental accent and came from behind Jimmy. The man came around to face Jimmy, 
and ran his elegant, dark fingers slowly down Jimmy's right cheek to his chin. "Consider me your new ‘manager'. 
| own you completely now." Jimmy knew that one thing was certain about this stranger: he had a purpose for 
Jimmy and he had the full power and means to force Jimmy to serve that purpose. It eould soon become clear 
that Jimmy's will, mind and body would be subjected to this man's power if Jimmy was toresist whatever this 
purpose was. 


